The Hunting Song 


Words and Music by Tom Lehrer 
Blithely 


al-ways will re-mem-ber,'Twas a year a-go No-vem-ber, I went 
no mood to tri-fle, I took down mytrust-y ri - fle And went 


out to hunt some deer On a morn-ingbright and clear. I went and shot the 
out to stalk my prey. What a haul I madethat day! tied them to my 


, 
max - i-mum the gamelaws would al - low, Two game war-dens, sev-en hunt-ers,and a 
fen-der and I drovethem home some-how, Two game war-dens, sev-en hunt~ers,and a 











law was ver-y firm, it 
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Took a-way my per - mit, The worst pun-ish-ment I ev-er en - dured. 


It turned out there was a rea - son, Cowswereout of sea - son, And 


one of the hunt-ers was-n't in - sured. Peo-ple ask me how I 





do it, AndI  say'There's noth-ing to it, You just standthere look-ing cute, And when 
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some-thing moves, you shoot!' And there's ten stuffed heads in my tro-phy room right 
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sev-en hunt-ers 


sons rit. 
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pure - bred Guern - sey cow. 
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